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these poor wanderers I perceived the blood mount into Junot's cheek, and his eyes, always so expressive, flashed with indignation. He would have stripped the clothes from his own back rather than one of his soldiers should suffer from cold: he would have shared his rations, nay, would have gone without any, rather than the lowest private under his command should endure the pangs of hunger. What, then, were his feelings when he beheld these French sailors, clothed in rags, and constrained to dig the earth to procure a few roots to satisfy their hunger!
One day we encountered a party of seven of these poor fellows; Junot spoke to them. Never did I see a more lively expression of joy than that which lighted up their hard and weather-beaten features when they heard the sound of their native language. One of them shed tears. We were French! We had come from France! I question whether the money Junot gave them to enable them to reach Bayonne WITHOUT BEGGING caused them greater joy than they experienced at the first word we spoke in French.
On leaving the Vento del Despoblado we proceeded to San Pedro, where we were to sleep. This was a horrible place. We arrived there in the evening, and when my carriage stopped at the door of the inn I had almost fallen asleep from the fatigue of the day's journey. Junot, who for the greater security preferred riding by the side of my carriage, when near the inn, rode on in advance to see about our quarters there.
<(Do not be scared at the appearance of this posada* said he; <( your bedchamber is certainly not very elegant, but provided we meet with no toads,* which from its appearance I very much doubt, it will do well enough.})
As he spoke, I awoke from my slumber, alighted from the carriage, and entered the inn. Heavens ! what an inn it was ! Let the reader figure to himself a mud-built hut, divided into three or four compartments about five feet high, which were called rooms. And then the odor that saluted us ! ...
<( Ah !y> I exclaimed, as I stepped out of the carriage; <( what place is this ? I shall never be able to sleep here ! what a horrible-looking house !>y
<( It is, nevertheless, a house of my building,)} observed
*The sight of a toad used to make him ill.